t   Good   BOY. 

MiLPvE  was  a  rrocl  £oy  wht 

wfTit  to  the  fsir, 
And  the-  people   rejoiced  l 

\  •   Ca;;':C  t 

1  ;  ?v   all    gave  him  fairings,  be- 
carifc  hr  . 

. 
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FAIR. 


icb  begins  In   a   manner    not    at 
all   mnderful. 

HALLOO  Boys,  halloo  Boys, 
Huzza  !  Huzza  !  Huzza  ! 
Come  Tom,  make  hafte,  the  Fair 
is   begun.     Here  is   Joe  Pudding 
\vith  the  Gridiron  on  bis    Back, 
and.aH  the  .Boys  hallooing. 

Make 
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Make  hsfte,  make  hafte  ;  but 
don't  get  into  the  crowd;  for 
litile  boys  are  often  trod  upon, 
and  even  crufhed  to  death  by  min- 
ing with  the  Mob.  If  you  would 
be  fafe,  by  all  means  avoid  a 
crowd.  Look  yonder,  Dick  JVil- 
fon  there  has  done  the  very  thing 
J  cautioned  you  againft.  He  has 
got  into  the  middle  of  that  great 
mob.  A  (illy  chit!  that  boy  is  al- 
ways thrufting  his  nofe  into  diffi- 
culties ;  iurely  there  never  was 
fuch  an  impertinent  little  monkey. 
How  Ihall  we  get  him  out?  hce 
how  the  jogue  icuffles  and  roars. 

He 
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Hedeferves  all  the fyueeezing  lie 

•jvca  jfe  he  will  Qcver  take  ad- 

-;  and  y€t  I  am  forry  Tor  hur. 

.tapped  me  on  the  fhoukier  ? 

M,  .\i/?2,  vvliat  are  you  come  puiT* 

n^  and  blowing!    v^  hy  you  look 

s  buiy  ns  ^  loci  in  a  fair* 

Well 
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Well  what  news  do  you  bring  from 
that  region  of  nonfenfe?  1  have 
n«t  feeii  it,  and  flwaU!  he  «;l?ci  to 
know  what  is  dope,  without  tie 
trouble  of  auenc.iin<i. 
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C  H  A  -P.     IT. 

Sim  {Goo'eherry'8   Account  of  the 
wonderful  tbings  in  the  Fair. 

WHY  there  is  fuch  a  mob- 
bing at  the  other  fide  of 
the  Fair,  lays  Sam,  as  you  never 
Jaw  in  your  Life,  and  one  fat  fel- 
low is  got  amcnsj  them  that  has 
made  me  laugh  immoderately. — 
Stand  further,  good  folks,  fays  he, 
what  a  mob  is  here  !  Who  raked 
all  this  iilthy  crowd  together  I 
honefl  friend  take  away  your  el- 
bow. What  a  beaftly  crew  am  J 
got  among?  What  aline!!?  Oh, 
and*  iuch  iqueeztng  V/«iy  you 
over-grown  iieveD,  lays  a  feotm  m 
that 
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that  flood  by,  who  makes  half  f<§ 
much  noife  and  crowding  as  you? 
reduce  your  own  fat  paunch  to  a 
reafonable  compafs,  firrah,  and 
there  will  be  room  enough  for  us 
all.  Upon  this  the  whole  company- 
fat  up  a  fhouf,  and  crowding  round 
my  friend  tunbelly,  lefr  an  open- 
ing ,  through  which  I  made  my  el- 
cape,  and  frave  brought  off  Dick 
\Vilion  with  me,  who  by  being 
heartily  fqueezed,&  having  twelve 
of  his  ten  toes  toes  trod  off,  is  now 
cured  of  his  impertinent  curiofity. 
But  you  dciire  an  account  of  the 
Fair,  and  I  mean  tt>  gratify  you. 
The  firflthingl faw  which  gaveme 
plealure,  was  old  Gaffer  Ginger- 
bread's (tall,  bee  him,  fee  him. 

Here's 
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Here's  gingerbread,  gingerbread, 

quite  of  the  beft, 
Come  buy  all  I  have,  and  I'll  give 

you  the  reft. 


The  man  of  the  World  for  gin- 
gerbread. What  do  you  buy,  what 
do  you  buy?  fays  the  old  gentle- 
man; oleafe  to  buy  a  gin^eibre 
wife,  fir?  here's  a  very  delicate  one. 
Indeed 
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indeed  there  is  too  much  goM  up- 
on the  nofe;  but  that  is  noobjto 
tion  to  thofe  who  drive  Smithfieid 
bargains,  and  marry  their  wives 
by  weight.  Will  you  picafe  to 
have  a  gingerbread  hufband,  ma- 
dam ?  1  allure  you,  you  may  have 
a  worie  ;  or  a  watch,  madam?  here 
are  watches  for  belles,  bcsuxj 
bucks,  and  blockhead!;.  But  here1 
comes  the  Merry  Aadrcvv. 
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See  there  he  is,  with  his  Hunch 
at  his  back.  The  crowd  that  came 
with  him  obliged  us  to  leave  the 
place  ;  but  juft  as  we  were  going, 
Giles  called  out,  gentlemen  buy  a 
houfe  before  you  go.  'T  is  better 
to  buy  than  to  build.  You  have 
heard  of  the  cock  that  crowed  in 
the  morn,  that  waked  the  prieft  all 
lhaven  and  (horn,  that  married  the 
man  all  tattered  and  torn,  that 
kified  the  maiden  all  iorlorn, 
that  milked  the  cow  with  acrump- 
led  horn,  that  toiled  tfee  dog,  that 
worried  the  c.it,  that  killed  the  rat, 
that  eat  the  malt,  that  lay  in  ihe 
houie  that  Jack  buiit. 

Thjs 
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This  is  the  houfe  that  Jack  built. 


If  there  is  any  part  you  do  not  like 
you  may  eat  it;  and  I  fell  it  for  a 
penny.  Buy  gentlemen,  buy,  and 
don't  build.  Many  of  my  friends 
have  ruined  themfelves  by  build- 
ing. The  infufferable  folly  of 
building  a  fine  houfe,  has  ©bliged 
many  a.  man  to  lie  in  the  flreet. 
Obferve  what  the  poet  fays  on  this 
fubjed :  The 
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TKe    Man  who  builds  the  fineit 

'  place, 

And  cann«t  for  it  pay, 
Is  fure  to  feel  his  wretched  cafe, 

While  others  in  in  it  lay. 

A  little  further  we  law  one  with 
the  Wheel  of  fortune  before  him, 
playing  with  children  for  oranges, 
bee  here  he  is 


What 


turned  out  of  company. 


Sudbury  crying 
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And  what. do   you  think  he  cries 

for?    Why    he   has   been  at  the 

gaming-table,  or,  in  other  words, 

at  the  wheel  of  fortune,  and  loft 

all  the  money  that  was  given  him 

by  his  father  and  mother,  and  the 

fairings  that  he  received  from  Mr. 

Long,   Mr.  Williams,   and  Mrs. 

Goodenough.    At  firft  he  won  an 

orange,    put  it  in  his  pocket  and 

was  pleated ;  then  he  won  a  knife, 

whipt  it  up  and  was  happy;  after 

this  he  won  many  other  things,  till 

at  lad  fortune  turned  againft  him, 

as  at  one  time  or  other  fhe  always 

[   does  againft  thofe  that  come  to  her 

\   wheel  and  feek  her  favours,  and  he 

.   Was  choufed  of  all  his  money,  and 

ij  brought  nothing   away  with  him 

?*  but  a  half-penny  Jew's  harp.-— 

F 
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Why  do  you  bellow  fo,  you  Mon- 
key ?  Go  away,  and  learn  more 
fenfe  for  the  future. 

Would  you  be  wealthy,  lioneft 

Dick, 
Ne'er  feek  fucccfs  at  fortune's 

wheel; 
For    (he  does  all  her    votaries 

trick 
And  you'll  her  difappointments 

feel. 
For  wealth,  in  virtue  put  your 

truft, 

EC  faithful^  vigilant ;  and  ;///?. 
Never  game,  or  if  you  do  never 
play  for  money.     Avoid  a  game- 
iler  as  you  would  a  mad  dog,  or  as 
a  wolf  that  comss  to  devour  you. 
Heyday!  who  comes  here?  Oh, 
this  is  the  Mountebank. 

'      He 
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He  talks  of  curing  ev'ry  fore, 
But  makes  you  twice  a-s  many  more. 

But  hear  him  !  hear  his  fpecch 
'  and  obferve  the  Merry  Andrew.. 


The  DOCTOR'S  Speech. 

Gentlemen  and  ladies,  I  am  the 

do&or  of  all   doctors,    the  great 

doctor 
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of  dpftois,,  who  can  doftor 
\  uu  all.  I  eafe  your  pains  gratis, 
cure  you  for  nothing,  and  fell  you 
iny  packets  that  you  may  never  be" 
Tick  aga?n.  [Enter  Andrew  blow- 
ing a  icrubbing  broom'. 


Sirrah,  where  have  you  been  Ais 
morning? 

Andrew.  Eeen,  fir;   why  I  have 
been 
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been  on  my  travels,  fir,  with  my 
knife,  fir;  I  have  travelled  round 
this  great  apple.  Befide  this,  1 
have  travelled  thro'  the  fair,  fir, 
and  bought  all  thefe  gingerbread 
books  at  a  ma-.'s  flail,  who  felU 
learning  by  weight  and  me  alii  re, 
arithmetic  by  the  cp'ofs,  geometry 
by  the  fquare,  and  phyiic  and 
philofophy  by  the  poound.  So  I 
bought  the  philoiophy,  and  left 
the  phyfic  for  you,  maflcr. 

Dotfw.  Why,  fir  rah ,  do  you 
never  take  phyfic  ? 

Andrew.  Yes,  matter,  fome- 
limes, 

IJoffor.  What  fort  do  you  take  ? 

Andrew  Any  fort,  no  matter 
what;  'tis  all  one  to  me. 

JDotfor.  And  how  do  you  take  it? 
Andrew* 
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An-Jfeiv.  Why  I  take  it ;  I  take 
it;  'Vd  put  it  .upon  the  fhelf; 
andr£  I  don't  get  well,  I  take  it 
down  again,  and  work  it  off  with 
good  ft  rong  ale.  But  you  fhall  heat 
mr  read  in  my  golden  book,Mafter. 
He  that  can  dance  with  a  bag 

atliis  back, 
Need  fwallow    no  phyfic,     for 

none  he  doth  lack. 
He  who  is  healthy,  and  chear- 

ful,  and  cool, 
Yet  fquander's   his  money    on 

phyfic'*,  a /&<?/. 
Fool,  made r,  fool,  mailer j  fool, 

fool. 
JDoffor.  Sirrah,   you  blockhead, 

I'll  break  year  head. 
Andrew.  What,  for  reading  my 
book,  fir. 

Dottor. 
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Doclor.  No;  for  your  impu- 
dence, puppy.  But  come,  rcood 
people,  throw  up  your  handker- 
chiefs, you  lol£  time  by  attend- 
ing to  that  blundering  booby  and 
by-and-by  youMl  be  in  a  hurry, 
and  we  fhall  not  be  able  to  ferve 
you.  Conikler,  gentlemen  and  la- 
dies, in  one  of  thefe  packets  is  de- 
polited  a  curious  gold  ring,  which 
the  purchafcr,  whoever  he  may 
happen  to  be,  will  have  for  a  Hul- 
ling, together  with  all  the  packet 
of  medicines;  and  every  other  ad- 
venturer will  have  a  packet  for 
one  (hilling,  which  he  may  fell  tor 
ten  times  that  fum. 

Andrew.  Matter,  matter,  I'll 
tell  you  how  to  get  this  ring,  and 

a 
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a   great  deal  of  money  into  the 
bargain. 

Doflor.  How,  firrah  ? 

Andrew.  Why,  buy  up  all  of 
them  yourtelf ,  and  you  will  be  fure 
or  the  ring,  and  have  the  packets 
to  tell  for  ten  {hillings  a  piece. 

Do£l<jr.  That's  true;  but  you 
are  covetous,  firrah  ;  you  are  co- 
vetous and  want  to  get  money. 

Andrtw.  And  m after,  I  believe 
you  don't  want  to  get  phyfic. 

Dofior.  Yes  I  do, 

dndrvw.  1  hen  'tis  to  get  rid  of  i 
it.  Bdt 

He  that  can  dance  with  a  bag  at 
his  back, 

Need   iwallow"  no    phyfic  for 
none  he  doth  lack. 

Huzza 
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Huzza,  halloo  boys,  halloo  boys, 
halloo  ! 


xxxxxxxxxxxxxx 

Sam  Seafible's  dccoum  cf  what  be 
had  feen  in  the  Fair  ;  particularly 


and  other  Things. 

IT  is  ftrange  !   but  fome  children 
will    never    take   advice,     and 
always  are  running  into   dangers 

and 
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and  difficulties.  That  chit,  Wat 
Wilful,  has  been  riding  upon  the 
Up-and-down,  and  is  fallen  off, 
and  almoft  killed.  You  know 
what  I  mean  by  the  up-and-down? 
It  is  a  horfe  in  a  box,  a  horfe 
that  flies  in  the  Air,,  like  that 
which  the  ancient  poets  rode  on, 
But  here  it  is. 


Arid; 


a6       The  HUMOURS  of 

And    here  is   poor   Wat,   and  his 
Mother  lamenting  over  him. 


If  he  kad  taken  her  advice  all  hac! 
been  well ;  for  fcs  he  wr.s  going  to 
mount,  War,  faysihe,  don't  be  ib 
ambitious.  ArabUious  people  ge- 
nerally tumble  ;  and  when  once 
down,  it  is  not  eafy  to  cret  up  sgain. 
Remember  what  your  poor  father 
ukd  to  read  ab*atCar4inal  Wolfey, 
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F  Crewel,  a  long  farewel  to  all 
ti^y  greatnefs!  this  is  the  {late  $f 
man ;  to-day  he  puts  forth  the 
render  leaves  of  hope,  to-morrow 
bloiToms,  and  bears  his  blufhing 
honours  thick  upon  him:  The  third 
day  comes  a  froft,  a  killing  froft, 
'and  when  he  thinks,  good  eafy 
man,  full  furely  Ins  greatnefs  is 
ripening,  nips  his  loot,  and  then 
he  falls,  as  I  do.  I  have  ventur'd, 
like  little  wanton  boys  that  fwirn 
on  bladders,  theje  many  fummers 
in  a  fca  of  glory  :  But  far  beyond 
my  depth  !  my  high-blown  pride 
at  length  broke  under  me,  a.nd  wow 
has  left  me  weary,  and  old  with 
Icrvice,  to  tke  mercy  of  a  rude 
ftrca-m  that  muft  forever  hide  me. 
Vain  pomp  and  glory  of  the  world! 
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I    hate  ye,   I   feel  my  heart  new 
openM. 

Bat  Wilful  would,  and  fbdown 
he  tumbled,  and  lies  here  a  warn- 
ing to  the  obftinateaad  ambitious. 
Had  he  taken  his  mother's  advice 
and  rode  upon  the  round-  about,  as 
Dick  Stamp  and  Will  Comers  did, 
he  might  have  whipped  and  Ipur- 
ed  for  an  hour  without  doing  any 
mifehief,  or  receiving  any  hurt. 
Bus  he  was  a  proud  and  obftinate 
iilly  boy. 


To  a  Good   GIRL. 

SO,  pretty  MikPruslencc,  ycta're 
come  to  the  fair  ; 
And  a, very  good  girl  they  tell  me 

you  are. 
Here,  take  this  fine  orange,   Uiis 

watch,  and  this  knol, 
You're  welccmc,  my  dear,  to  all 
we  ha\e  q,oc* 


To  a  Naughty   GIRL. 

SO,  pert   Miftrefs    Prate- apa:ey 
how  canieyou  here  ? 
There  is  nobody  wants  to  fee  you 

at  the  fair. 
Not  an  orange  an  apple^   a  cake, 

or  a  nut, 

Will  any  one  give  to  fo  faucy  a 
ilut. 


(    31    ) 


To  a  Naughty   BOY. 

'TWERE    was  a  bad  boy 

went  to  the  fair, 
And  all  the  folks  hiiVd  becaufe  he 

came  there. 
Not  a  thing  could  he  get,  of  all  he 

did  lack. 

And  thev  laid  his  own  flick  upon ' 
his  own  back. 


